(WILLIAM VAUGHN MOODY
To Josephine Preston Peabody
CHICAGO/ Jan. 5, 1898.
I have just been telling Dan that the alms of remembrance which my Cambridge friends (the term is inclusive) still bestow at feast-time upon me, are taken with no less gratitude because the lockjaw which prevents me from nourishing my leanness with them also somewhat impedes my speech. As for the new year you point a hortatory finger at — speriamo 1 April is only eighty-eight lectures, forty committee meetings and several thousand themes away, and then I shall be for a little time my own man again, with a chance to look about and say "Well!" Whether it is to be an expletive rather than a considering adverb, the gods and several little people have on their knees. . . .
W. V. M.
To Robert Morss Lovett
5488 EAST END AVE.,
CHICAGO, Feb. 21, 1898. DEAR ROB:
Your letter and the pictures bring home to me my epistolary shortcomings with a painful dis-
95 but I am dead tired and tomorrow is wash-day*
